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W Huckieb erry 


DUMBFOUNDED HOUNP 


NOW THERE'S AN 
OUT TYPE JOB 


THAT SHOULD BE 
RIGHT UP MY 
ALLEY! 


‘ASSISTANT 
WANTED. —— [= 


WELL, I'LL GIVE YOU A 
fet ae WE'RE A 


OKAY } YOU'RE HIRED! REPORT TO 
SHACK FIVE AND KEEP YOUR EVES 


m (GULP!) ER, 
fm YES, Sik! 
3) 
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NOW TO GET OUT THE OLD TELESCOPE 


AND LOOK AROUND: 


ey ) 
as 
10 BEA AVE 
0 


GLE: 


VWEVER MIND /.. | / I'LL FORGIVE YOU THIS TIME, BUT. 
TWAS COOKING my ; | DONIT MAKE ANY MORE MISTAKES! 
: YES, SIR! 


THANK YOU 
KINDLY, S18 f 


bs FROM NOW ONE WIND DRIFT, LIKE THE 


MAN SAID} 


I RECKON I BETTER BE : I GUESS I BETTER 
NORE CAREFUL START CHECKING THE 
Hy 


HMMM; «THE WIND'S BLOWIN 
3 CAN SEE THAT! 


I GUESS THAT'S ‘CAUSE MY HAT'S BEAVER, 
AND BEAVERS | GO SOUTH... OR IS IT BIRDS 
THAT GO SOUTH ? 


NOW TO CHECK THIS IS ASSISTANT RANGER HUCK 
ON THE ANIMAL } SPEAKIN’! ANY WILD ANIMALS 
WILDLIFE ! OUT YONDER ? 


GUESS I CAN TURN IN 
EVERYTHING'S MIGHT’ 
AND QUIET HE 


NOW, STOP THAT, BEAR! YO. } 
WBERSONATIN D ANIMALS you EAN BUSINESS 
Sta OT AFEERED OF 'EM! 


WHEN 2” WANT AN ASSISTANT BUT RIGHT NOW 
ASSISTANT RANGER, ZZ ASK TM IN CHARGE 
FOR ONE! AT SHACK FIVE! 


RANGER Sonne’ HERE 


I'M THE 
AND THIS BIG RIFLE DOES TH 
TALKIN! FOR ME! 


{F IT'S TALKIN’, I 
SURE DON'T LIKE 
WHAT IT'S SAYING! 


EAH! AND WHAT A HIDE- 
1OB0DY'D THINK OF, 
KING FOR US 


OST OR 
ORE PERIL? 


HMM...A WILD ANIMAL, 


? NO? i AND WAS HE ) 
AOU SAV? WHAT KIND [AO SAS HE oN 


| THAT 
Hs 


YOU HEARD ME, BEAR! GIVE ME 
BACK MY RAT! THROW IT OUT 
HERE) 


GOLLY! WHAT A BEAR! HE 

LIKES MY HAT SO MUCH 

HE'S WILLING TO Fay 
FOR IT! 


‘TI FOUND! A MASKS 
MAY, 'S JUST THE KIND OF TRINKET 
I NEED TO MAKE A DEAL WITH 
THAT BEAR! 


HEY, YOU BEAR , IN THERE 
HOW ABOUT A SWAP ?.. 


THIS NICE BLACK 
FOR MY RANGER HAT 


I WONDER HOW MY NEW 
ASSISTANT RANGER |S 
FAIR AND SQUARE L DOING! GUESS ILL PAY 
THAT'S STEALIN'! ; HIM A VISITS 
YOu FELLERS 
ARE ESTL 


sy 


7 HMM AT AT HIS POST! 


GUESS HE'S NOT THE ONE 
FOR he JOB! 


vE WHAT'S GOING ON Hi 
THE MONEY AWD RAN 
THE MASK! i 


WE CAL “ae A 
COUPL, 
ERooxs 


WAS A FUN NY 
NAMEL 


A HOUN? 906 HOWDY TO Y'ALL! 

I'M A SHEEP DOG! THIS HERE ISA 

SHEPHERD'S CROOK, AND OVER 
BEHIND THAT TREE iS A WOLF! 
GET THE PICTURE? 


i { \S 
Ker Ns 


THAT SLY WOLF DOESN'T THINK I I WOULDN'T WANT ANYTHING TO 
GEE HIM, BUT I'M KEEPING MY MAPPEN TO MY DANDY FLOCK... 
SHARP EYES ON HIS (ULP!) WHERE'D THEY GO? 

BUSHY OL! TAIL! 


UH-OH! ITM AHAD HOUND! THERE ISN'T ANY WOLF 
SAYS \F EYER THERE TO QUESTION! HE TRICKE? ME INTO LOOKING 
THIS HERE WAY WHILE HE SWIPED THE SHEEP! 


'O QUESTION THE 
a | ae z/Z 


YUMMY YUM! YOU ALL LOOK SO DELICIOUS, 
I DON'T KNOW WHERE TO START: 


THANK GOODNESS,AT'S EASY TO FOLLOW A 
SHEEP'S TRAIL IN SHEDDING SEASON! THIS IS 
WHAT THEY CALL” WOOL GATHERING"! 


THAT DUMB HOUND: HE 
SHOULD KNOW BETTER 
THAN TO COUNT SHEEP: 
IT'LL PUT YOu TO SLEEP 
EVERY TIME! 


NO USE BEING GREEDY! 
WAKE UP SOON! I'LL JI 
THESE TWO 


on 
it K 
FD FIGHTING You, 50 
. I.WuSsT TRI 


THAT'S WHAT 
YOU THINK! 


TOWN ! 


SHORE 'NOUGH/ HE LIVES 
RIGHT HERE IN 


LM ENE NW FQveH WELL, hte ere ou AGAIN WHEN “THE 
ATUE NEEDS REPAIRING! 
Fy p “y ice ARE YOU 14 
\ y is Hi ORG 
y 9 - , : 


| EVERY TIME HE GETS AAD AT HIMSE! 
RISING TO THE RANK OF GENERAL .- 


MONSTER MUSEUM 


Our Monster Museum is a pretty 
busy place these days, what with 
one monster after another claim- 
ing recognition and trying to out- 
scare each other, We hope you 


enjoy this collection. 
© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


SHOECRITTER © 
EATS HOLES IN SOCKS... 


THE LEAD 
MICRO-MONSTER 


+ CAUSES MUCH 
MENTAL TURMOIL 
BY TIPPING 
SCALES TO THE 
HEAVYWEIGHT 


THE TRACK MONSTER s.uRPsS 
UP MILES OF RAILS LiKE SO MUCH 
SPAGHETTI: 


COW-CATCHER- 
CATCHER... 


EATS COw- 
CATCHERS, 
NATURALLY! 


Riddle: What belongs to you that your friends 
use more often than you do? 
Answer: Your name. 


Linda Sargent—Escondide, Calif. 


Riddle: How can you tell there's an elephant 
under your bed? 
Answer: The ceiling is very close. 

Ray Walden, Chester, Connecticut 


Riddle: What has 10 legs 10 heads and 5 feet? 
Answer: | don't know | asked you. 
Frank Fernandez, Roselle, New Jersey 


Bob: One day a lady was fishing in her yacht 
and fell out. Why didn’t the sharks eat her? 
Rob: | don't know, Why? 
Bob: They were man eating sharks. 

Jett Buchanan, Greenhills, Ohio 


Riddle: When can you tell a ghost has a cold? 
Answer: When he is in his coffin. 
Leon Bessonotte, Holyoke, Massachusetts 


Riddle: If you took a red rock and threw it in 
the black sea, what would you have? 
Answer: A Wet Rock. 

Nancy Folkerts, Marietta, Georgia 


Mack: | lost my pants when | was running. 

Tom: Were they loose? 

Mack: No, but your dog was. 
Joy L. Poole, Council Bluffs, lowe 


Joe: Did you know | don't have all my toes on 
‘one foot? 

Jack: No, How did it happen? 

Joe:-| have five on one foot and five on the 


other, 
Linwood Erickson, Delmont, New Jersey 


Boy: Wonder what was the biggest moving 

job ever done? 

Girl: I'l bet it was Wheeling, West Virginia! 
Jonet Jordan—Lompoc, Calif, 

Jimmy: Remember, the letter U always comes 

after the letter Q. 

eee Not in my dictionary! R comes after 


Jeremy Vogel —Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Mike: What.is hair? 
Vicke: Ear-to-ear carpeting! 
Vickie Silvey—Padueah, Ky, 
Jack: Would you rather be in a collision or 
an explosion? 
Jill: A collision, of course! In a collision, there 
you are! But in an explosion, where are you? 
Diodati Frank—Montreal, Que. Canada 


Riddle: When is a man like a piece of wood? 
Answer: When he becomes 2 ruler! 
Curtis Lippe—Philadelphia, Pa 


Lorie: Did anyone laugh at you when you fell 
on the ice? 
Larry: No, but the ice pe some bad cracks! 
Hertelendy—Louisville, Ky. 
Riddle: When is a door not a door? 
Answer: When it is a-jar! 
Cris and Lisa Miller—Walla Walla, Wash, 


Nurse: Do you want me to boil the instru- 
ments, doctor? 
Doctor: No, let's'fry them today! 

Donald Reinke—Cieveland, Ohio 


Riddle: Why did the city boy put wings on a 

horse? 

Answer: He wanted to see a horse fly! Me 
David Weisel—Hartford, Conn, 


MINI- co eoA| es 
COMICS 


“I've seen spoiled kids, but this 
is ridiculous!" 


“Do you mind?” “Is that you, Mom?”" 


— 


7) 
y 


TAGY, 


= f 


A 


B . 
5 io Lau oT ao 


PaMeitrentit 


TLL HAVE.TO FIGURE OUT A 


GOING TO 90 TO 
POOR CHOPPER? 


ie 


\/ CHOPPER? YOu BE ¥ HA. HAL IT SURE {S EASY TO 
WORRY ABOUT YOURSELF, BULLDOZE A BULLDOG! 


YORRY 
DUMB CHUM! YOU RE 
TODAY'S TARGET! \¢ 
eS Ne 
iG s e\ 
2 whe 


QUT OF THE WAY, BOYS! WE HAVE TO GET 
THIS WINDOW INTO THAT BUTCHER SHOP! 
> 


THE GUY WHO MADE UP THAT NY WELL, 1 SuRE saver 
SAYING "GLY LIKE A FOX,” HAD ‘YOU THAT TIME, 
ROCKS IN HIS HEAD! CHOPPER | 


I'LL BET THAT NASTY OLD 
FIBBER FOX HAS GONE AND 
“TRAPPED HIM AGAIN | 


ALL RIGHT. MEANY! we AS uiS BODYGUARD, 
WHAT DiD You 00 TO I DEMAND YOU TAKE 
CHOPPER? He METOHIM SOZCAN fo 
SET HIM PREEL 


AGSED HIM 
MY CAVE HERE 
IN THE WOODS { 


WE HAR! DID TH 
f 


LOOK, FATSO, CHOPPER 
CouLb TAKE ‘YOU DOWN 
ze 


Ss 
= 


NOW YOU Ft 
EANUTE, 4 y YA ue 
4 
SHOT CLEAN OFF ~ Cc \ 
iE FACE OF - 
i EARTH ! G -3 
HUCKLE!) 


CMe) > 
Al } 
Z — 
1 A, 7 {I HOPE THERE ARE NO 
4 SKY POLICE UP HERE! 
Ve A HUNCH I'M 
BREAKING THE 
SPEED LIMITE 


“Ne ( FIRST STAGE 
. GONE! f 
.- 


MILLION MILES ! 


I WISH I HAD 
REMEMBERED TO 
PACK A LUNCH! 


HMM | NOW THAT'S A 
RIGHT SIGHT 
ON 


Is y 
CREATURES 
ON IT, TOOL 


HELLO, FRIENDLY PEOPLE OF 
THIS MYSTERIOUS PLANET! 


"ea 3 


FROM veal 


ye 
eas) 
GS 


A 
gS 
Vi7r2 Xt4=7 x? a AIP t 5 
4*%*0=X1790 x z IDERSTAND A WORD 
THEY'RE SAYING! 


Voy 


M...I SENSE THAT ; 

THEY'RE TAKING ME TO Jo ~ 
THEIR LEADER! 
CAREFUL, BOYS ! 


S-i=2! 
{Nis X-4 


YOU CAN KNOCK OFF THAT JAZZ. SON... 
I HAPPEN TO DIG WHAT YOU'RE BARKING! 


YOU MUST BE THE LEADER AROUND HERE, SIR... 
OU HAVE THE a a HEAD I'VE SEEN, 


BEAT ALL? THEY 
TALK AMERICAN, 
Too! 


YOUL.EARTHLINGS ALWAYS)” 
WERE POOR SHOTS! 
7 We HAVE OBSERVED 


YOU SINCE V2 X#4* 
TR? 3, 14666! 


I DIG MIGS! NOW,’ 

‘IGS, FOR I AM AN HOW CAN I REACH 

\ AGATE, THE OLDEST THE MOON? ALOT 

“MARBLE IN OF EARTH PEOPLE 
MARBLELANO! 


WE GOT RID OF IT 
X?44°0" YEARS AGO! EARTHLY 
- THINKING | 
CA 


HERE ON MARBLELAND 
WE LIVE IN RINGS! 


TELEVISION ? 


WE HAVE NOT NEEDED Y OH, THEN WHAT WE KNOCK EACH OTHER OUT OF an NOW 

YOUR EARTH FORMS DO YOU DO FOR THE VARIOUS RINGS FOR EXERCISE! ) SEE HOW THAT'D! 
OF COMMUNICATION AMUSEMENT? = E | 
FOR 9?X+4=071988 

YEARS OF TIME! 


YOU EARTHLINGS DON'T KNOW 
WHAT FUN IT IS PUTTING 
WE THINK ANO INVENT Vee 3.1466 AND THEN 
NEW MATHEMATICAL ADDING 120° Va5e5 +162°8h2-A0*! 
EQUATIONS ! (CHUCKLE !) 


V29*X+2 


LIKE A Laap 
OF FUN, MIGS { 


IT KEEPS US 

ANUSE? " 

FOR EONS | XACTLY X77 +492 
—_YOUR OWN ? 


IT MEANS YOUR ROCKET \ I THINK IT SOUNDED y '? WELL, 

1S UNABLE TO RATE | BETTER IN ALGEBRA J I LD Bi 

ENOUGH POWER TO LEAVE L ACK 1 
MARBLELAND ! - 


THIS 1S HOW WE LAUNCHE? 
THE TEMPLE YOU CA! 
MOON, INTO ORS! 
SOMETHING ! 


++.AND LEAVE THE 
REST TO US! 


YOO-HOO ! HUCK 
CALLING EARTH UH-OH! YOU 
HERE I COME . KNOW SOMETHING?) 
READY OR NOT = f I THINK I JUST 
pe 4 ‘STOPPED BEING 
- AHERO AND B E} 
AHEEL- TYPE 


SEE WHAT I MEAN 2 
I SORT OF MISSED THE 
PAD AND HIT THIS 


picture 
dictionary 


GAUR 


The GAUR, of India is the largest of the 
world’s wild oxen and standing 6 feet 4 
inches tall . . . He ranges to Viet Nam, 
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The Gaurs graze on jungly hillsides, and 
their only enemies are the great cats which 


The largest tiger is no match for a full 
grown bull Gaur, however, and the calf 
prey on and kill the sick and small calves. killer risks a most deadly vengeance. 


A wounded Gaur, like the African Cape 
buffalo, is known to ambush his hunter 
and then charge suddenly from a thicket. killers and give many hunters a bad time! 


The lone bulls—expelled from the herd 
by younger and strongers rivals—turn man 


